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the public, nothing sbout keeping
wholesale, as the Standard Oil and

exhortation for “greater profits!”
“foels that it has an

is beginning to move, just as

in the Arabian tale. It s creeping toward the
Wh By snd by it will get there and we shajl have
1o.the extraordinary exhibition that has so long vexed the

I\ 'hh reéports from Connecticut indicate & revival of the celebrated
CMGodus noises. Moodus, though, may not be the souros of the sounds.

it may be Benator Brand
rutive Chamber,

egee painfully perigrinating toward

preparing to take his medicine!
—;

oar companles have

taken out a $10,130,000
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Becondly, in the present
stales of pociety the Immediate pacuni-
ary profils gleam too bright & golden
lustre for thoss who benefit by 14 to
Five much consideration to the edy-
cation : m: MImeum::p Bdu-
Hberty and in
benedit to scciety, by ':ln;-l

as of working peo-
ﬁmz.th«o in contrel of
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By Sophie

NCE 'upon & time there was &

O Young woman. Bhe was very
good looking and had an at-

tractive personality, :

When ghe was a Uttls girl every-
body coddled and
humored heg Her
mother was 80
fond of her that
she seldom al-
lowed her to do
anything for her-
self,

make & wish, and It was granted.
When she was aold snough to
takeA ot with her parents and
friends, she alwaya chose the most

muggosied guch enlertainment as al-
ways necessitated the expenditure of
monaey, ™ ~
And when on occaalong she did not
xet hor way, ahe would pout aboul
it and mukte everybody about har un-
comfortable.

Now this wag all very well during
the poriod of childhood, but the young
woman xrew up, as children do.

Bhe began to ohoose her ewn
frienda, and as ghe had Aover been

Fables of 'Ever'yday Folks

Oovoriahl, 1010 o The Prom Publishing Co. (The New Tork Bvening World).

The Girl Who Wanted Money. Spent on Her

'u usual, that when he bhad spent

expensive foods on the menu and! giner

Irene Loeb

met the girl who was never happy
unioss a lot of monsy was spent on
har,

And also strange o aay, Miss Spen-
der fpil very muoh in fove with him.

And he having been away from
civie events for so long. rather “fell”
for ber alluring charma.

He invited her out to enjoy some
simpls pastimes, which she did at
firat, but they were too tame, and
#he suggesated the postly kind of em-
tertainments that had been her wont
. He knew that she knew that he
had no money and yet she delfber-
ately led him' into things, bellbving,

all he could ‘on her, somebody else
would come along and take his place.

But she grew more fond of him
every minute., Yot ber selfish mind
dominated her heart and she realized
ahe would bave to give him up be-

money that she wished

In the same lttle group was an-
Eirl whb also wos aitracted to
the young man. but & girl whose
parenta had taught her that simple
pleasures and simple things were
more desired in the long run, and to
sAve others untecessary expense
showed a oconsideration that drew
peaple tg onef

Ty make a long fade sbhort, when
the climax came this young man
chose the other girl of whom we
spoale .

curbed in her tastes or desires, she
paudways sclected such |ndividualy as
had the purchasing power for her
pleasures, 5
&he exacted o0 much and never
seemed happy uniees gonalderable
money was spent when in her gom-
pany, Nelther did abe fall 1o ask for
every luxury that abe could posseas.
Now It happened thai albng oame a
man who had spent a great dea) of
time in other lands—much of it in the
interest of alding the govermment in
vory lnleresting inventiona

He had worked wery, very hard
and when the war broke out had
enrned  worth-while honors in the
thick of the fight.

Bo when he returnsd and was intro-
duced In the particular Utte erowd in
which this “spanding” gin belonged,
he was considerably llonised, but it
was sadd that he had wery little
money.

Brtrange to say, In the course of

IN,
. | human events, opposites do mest. And

this man of sinple habits and taytes

It turned out to be the groatest love
maltch, and they ware married. For
| the wedding pressnt the h mur-

prised the entire set by presonting
hila wife with a wonderful Income, se-
| cured safely in a foreign bank where
:a-hm worked a0 hard and made bis
i !

Miss Spender came to him begging
why he 4ld not tell ber, and he
annwared this:

“l want my friends to love me for
myself and not for what I can apend
on them. I wantmy wife to be will-
ing L bear with me thick
and thin. Hawing trisd her and found
that abe would before marriage, I have
& sense of sequrity which the spénd-
thrift woman can never give*™

Miss Bpender went on through the
yoars and soonh found herself very
much alone, becauss men soon resi-
ized the wirl who only wants to amt-
infy & spending apirit. She jearned
! this moral:

THY GIRL WHO SEEKS ONLY
THOSE WHO WILL BPENDON

cause by could not spend on her the |

By Roy L.

BE, JARR releassd her hold on

Mr. Jarr's arm. ‘Please take

me home!™ abe sald tensely,

Mr. Jarr guzsed at her In surprise.

It was a ¢ool evening after & wvery

Whot day, and Mr. and Mrs, Jarr had

gone downtown to the theatrical dis-

trict fo see how the - aclors were
ntriking,

"Now, what's the matter, dearieT”
asked Mr. Jarr In alarm. “"Was the
hot day (oo much for you-—-are you
ni

“Oh, much you care!™ remarked
Mra. Jarr huskily, “But I'm golng
home!*®

“Why, what s the matter? Please
tall me what's wrong!" cried Mr.
Jarr.

But Mras Jarr only remarked agsin,
this time bhuskily, that she was golog
home, (R

“Can't you (ell me what s the
matter with you? asmed Mr, Jarr,

*There's nothing (he matter with
me” sald Mrs. Jarr, now speaking
acidly, "bat If you have no more re-
spect for your own wife than to recog-

such people when you are with
your own wife—why, thyn a wile's
place ls home )"

“Say." waked Mr, Jarr, “is thin &
declaration of wself-determination, or
what? [ want to know what you
ars talking apoul,” and seoing M.
Jarr was turning to walk away, he
clutched her arm,

“If you Intend to oreails a scens on
the streat, please let me gof home;
then you oan joln your friends” sald
Mra, Jarr guiping beack & sob.

“What friends™ asked Mr, Jarr,

"I'm sure I don't know who they
are,” whimpered Mra. Jarr. "“Thex
are not the kind of peopls I go with.”
Are you pulling this because I
spoite to Chyriey Face, the'movie ac-
tor, that passed just nowT asked Mr.
Jarr.,

“! waan't thinking of the man'
sald Mra' Jarr. “But do you mean
to tall me you Aidn't see how that
woman on the other side of the stroet
looked at you?™ - .

“1 can't help peopls looking at me,"”
Mr, Jarr declared, “and if you winh to
make & fuss about it on the streels
why, go abhead!™ .

Mrs. Jarr dabbed at her eyes with
a minlature handkerchiofl, registering
grief and suffering. “I'm sure [ have
too much respoct for mysalf to notlos

The Jarr Family

McCardell

Coppvight, 1910, by The Press Publishing Co. (The New Tork Nvening Weetd),

| Mrs. Jarr Believes That, While Love Makes the World
Go Round, Jealousy Holds It Together

“What do you mean, firting™
naled Mr. Jarr. “You don't think
I'm firting, do you?

"I don't know that you wore firting,
but that woman waa fMirting. I could
sce that clear across the street.™

A light broke In upon Mr. Jarr.
“Maybe the lady ncroas the street
was flirting,” be said, “but not with
me, 1 told you the party I spoks to
—on our side of the street—was Char-
ley Face, the Apollo of the silver
screen, handsome devll and heart
breaker!™ <

“Yea, I know him., 1 think he s
handsome,” remarked Mre. Jarr, “his
features are classic and, although he
may be dissipated, 1 think be ls =o
unselfish and so bonorable and sush
A perfect gentleman’’—

“In the moviea! In the moviesl™
Interrupted Mr. Jarr, “All the movie
heroes are noble and brave and hon-
orable and unselfish In the plotures
In real life they may be as mean and
selfish and cowardly as anybody else,
but what I was golng to say is that
the lady aoroas the atreet who aroused
your Ire at meo because whe filrted at
long distance was most likely Oirting
with the moving pleture actor and
not with me at all.”

5. Jarr acoepted this explanation
with some misgivings, and just then
& debonalr young chap pussed by and
ralsed his hat 1o her,

"Who Is. your rﬂand,—{,’llrmn
Wristwateh ™ paked Mr, Jarr,

“You mever mind,” replied Mrs,
Jarr, “1 know somq nlce people”

Mr. Jarr laughed and sald no more
and the two walked on in silence for
& moment, and then, to Mr, Jarr's
great surprise, Mra. Jarr commenced
to sniffle,

“And what's tha matter Row?"
asked Mr, Jarr, “Has another lady
fiirted with your ruc‘naun husbang
from three blocks away? The next
tUme I walk abroad with you I will
put my head in a sack Lo hide my
fatal beauty."

"It lsn't that'" whimpered Mrs.
Jarr, "but you Mever seam Lo Oars
if any masher doss try to fiirt with
me! You weren't at all curious wha
to me, Well, If you must know, he's
dancing leswons foy the closs Clara
Mudridge-Bmith, M, Stryver nnd 1

your flirting with other women, and

HER I8 ONLY SOUGHT UNTIL SHE
I8 DISCOVERED, == =

1 scorn to notice IL" she said

belonged ta befora the war!"
“Why sbould I cape!" aaked Mr.

i Ho

the young man who gave the privata

pledge,

good,

hands on.

he sought & Job as school teacher,

L aaaes s sa s ad
Country Bohesl
Teacher.

*At last he apent a whole day on

It dia

it e
Made Good on
Every Job.

w They Made Good

By Albert Payson Terhine « vl
wm-“h“mm”mmm

No. 74—JAMES A. GARFIELD, the Canal Boy Who " .
Became President, : '

TIRED-OUT, diseouraged young®man onée took a solemn 41 ©
He volced & solemn lﬂol'l"l.hll.l.wl""
broke, and perhaps it was one of the strongest resolu-
tions ever made brt-llihamw_tolﬂ."'--' il

In wpite of al) these drawbacke ¥s worked his way through sdhool and
through college. Then, to support Bis wilowed mother—who from the day
of Garfield'’s birth to the day of his murder was his best and Lruest tviend—

He 414 not intond to remain the teacher of a country school
\But such a position would be a fine stepping-stone, he knew, to hi
work, and (t would, meantifhe, help Him pay his debls I
and keop his mother in comfort ’
As evary work-hunter knows, there i a world of
difference between seeking & job and finding one. This
| Fammnrrreprnrars® was an sxperioncs young Garfield now went through.
'From ome sehioo! Loard to another he tramped, covering many miles of dusty
roads, showing his credentials to people of influence, trying lm every way Lo
land the meedful position. And no one wanted his sarvices

hoard. a school teacher was nesgled. He gol there to Hind the job taken,
and he had his dreary trip for nothing. -
couraged. As ho entared the cotiage room where his mother wwailled hm 35
his patience gave out. Then It was that he took his strange resolve
“Mother,” exclaimed the disheariencd lad. “never agaln, 8o long as [ 1We, o salt
ghall 1 ask for work or go one step out of my way to find 10t ;
At first glance the words ssem to have besn the whine of & quitler, But
they weee not. They wers the flerce challenge of a Mfighter who refuses (o
truckle to Fortune for favors she withholds,

1{ was as though Fortune had heard the challenge and that it inclined )
her to the gallant youth who scorned to seek her gifta. For at that mbment 71y s
Garflald's Tuck changed and he began to make good.

The same evening he recaived an offer, as sohool teacher, at much Inﬂla{
palary than had gone with any of the teaching jobs which had rejected him
And henceforth his foet were firm-planted on the Indder of success, ‘
Yot he held to his resolve nover to go In search of any position or ad-
vancement. Every such position was foroed to scek him. And soek him

Beonnss he had bming and Ureless energy and grit ha made good on
every job that came his way, and thus wis sought for
in higher Mnes of work. But, though he flled every
one of hir Increasingly Important spheres of work wilh
splendid efMclency, be did not wo muoh as reach out &
. hand nor swerve aside one Inch to gain asy of the
honors for whioh other men were striving.
He mads thoss honors coms to him If they wanted him,
Always with James Abram Garfield it was a
man. But invariably he waa prepared and walt W
It was 8o when the peopls of his neighborhood sent him to Congress, It T
was #0 when he was chosen President of his college. .
his General rank In the Ctvil War, It was so when, In 1580, he was
mmmmummanqdm United States, .
From first to last he made good—mot by seeking Opportunity, but by
being splendidly veady whenever Opportunity happened to seek him,
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The youth was James A. Garfleld, muwn_' 3l
without a Iather and without money or influenes, BES'
Nqulﬁmrdm&thnnm‘:ﬂ'H-
when most 1ads are still (n the nursery. He bhad worked /¥
a8 & canal-boy On the towpath, an arrand boy for his =i
nbighborhood, and ‘Im every Job be could Iay m";

el |

his Nfe
r pail

ety

.oan:"l
oh gy
the feot-journey to & town whers, he
Homoward he plodded, utterly dls-

st adt

w \
7 b
sub L

e
LB
e

"l ﬂw
."'i_&"

a3 |

W

o A

And they came,
#e of the office speking the
g when the chanoce came.

It was so when he re- 0%

UST as the members of tha Wide

J Awake Volunteer: ¥Fire Com-
pany were oamfortably In bed,

the new si-reen at the fire house
began to blow Ita head off.
The Village of East Lynne, four
milgs from Paradise, was burniog
and had called for assistance.
Within twenty five minutés two
Fords were hilchied ahead of the pret-
tiaat Mnrn‘m truck ever bullf with
!.lu office in the flivvers and the
mombars perched on the apparatus,
and Chief Snow leading ths way In
his highboy, which can negotiate the
steepest grade on “high"—if given
time—leading the way,
When Gus, the popular Harhaor
Maslsr, and D@c‘.rrlvtd at the fire
house the Wide YAwakes and Plo-
peers both had “rolled.” so they com-
mandeered Bill Baldwin's Ford-
Royce and started in pursult.
Doc, who was Chalrman of the
Committee of Arrangements for Jjhe
Angual Fire, Tournament, had beon
awakened from a sound sleep. He
had been dreaming of the annual
parade with the Wide Awakes, the
acknowledged chgmplons, at the head
of the Hne, right behind the Sheritfs
reserves, Half asleep, half awake, he
had put on his red shirt and plug
hat.
Qus, who was the proud owner of
the only fire helmet in that sectiom,
had put on the historie relic and had
his deputy sheriff's badge, pinned on
his left breadt, -
Doeo and Gus arrived at the seene
of ‘the fire & few minules after the
“Wide Awnkea and Plonears had gone
Into actiop. The One-Price Clothing
Btore was giving & good Imitation
df a surburban home  fireplace by
sending up huge volumes of black
smoke, while a garage In the rear
wiis furnighing the lllyminations.
Two man of the East Lanne Fire
Company were on Lthe root of .tlhe

—_—

Jary, ¢*There's no harm [n the young
fellow bowing to youw' ;
*But you might.be a litile bit jeal-
ous,” sald Mra, Jarr. "It shows we
wtill ;'n in love as long as wWe are
Jealoun.”

Bo Mr, Jarr took the hint and It
nearly got him thfee fighta hefore
they got home, becuuse, as ho de-
clared, threw inoffensive men stared
boldly at Mre, Jarr. Mrs, Jarr was
terrified, but went home happy thal
there was still romance left in mar-

that young man was who bo-v‘ ried life,

And ghe twitted her best friend,
Clars Mudridgo-Smith, becauss the
lattor's husband waas old and phleg-
matic and haq told his wire that If
she didn't dress so's to attract allen-

yon shie wouldn't attreot it

Gay Life of _
Or Trailing the Bunch From Paradise

W, Owmwriehl, 191 by The Press Piblishing Os, (¥ha New Tork Hvening Weeld:,

By. Rube Towner _
How a Fire Helmet Saved the Saviors of East Bynns

a Commauter

bullding pouring a stream of wpter » .
down the chimney, when Chlef Buow !
suddenly appeared beside them ‘gud
wanted to know “what tell”

“Do youw want another ‘“Hipak
Tom' explosion here?' demanded e
Chiaf. “Boys, get the axes!™

Gus and Doo from the oapposile
#lde of the atreet declded that the
situation wus safe, and began (0
look Around for some place that hald
the Anti-Salopn Leaguoe |n defianoe.

It was two doors awhy from the . gn
Ons-Price Clothing Store. The pro- e
prietor was sure his saloon would be * s
awept out of existence by the eon- .
flagration, and hé was in a seml s e
panic when Gus rushed In, his hels . s o
met gleaning through the amoke, and .« uy)
exclalimed: ' '

“Whew! Bome fire: I'm all In;v— ¥
gimme a drimk, qulck!" T hrse

CGus took the usual Paradise drink = “Cris
~'"threo-In-ons”—and made a mo- 24 %
tion to pay for It &

“Nothing dolng!"- said  the saloow | sosms
man; “save me if you can.' o BAB

“Anything dolog?” saked Dog, who' wnhi
bad awunited the result of Gua's ex- - *rain
porimant,

For answer Qua took off his hel.* #0 &
met, clapped It on Doc, and sald: "“"™
“Go to 10" . , R

“Clmme something (o got thiss =095
smoke Ot of my throat,” sald Dop, ‘e
hushing up to the bar, panting, his®~ ="
tongue hanging out. CLERETE

The proprictor st out the bilaci - #4® .
bottle and & large glass. Doo hunded 'Y
it A Dempsey and rejoined Gus, | e o

"Do you think we'd better lot ghe' = ™0
othors Ig on this?™ he askod.

Just then Jim Moose, the original
smoke consumer, came along. His
face was black with uf’nolul: he was
wet all over—outalde,

Gus alapped hisn helmet on Jim's
head and pointed to the Bast Lynnas
anloon .

-

~3

e
A | o
.-

PR N |

1%

&TH

one they exchanged their headploces
for Gus's helmet unuil the entire com— §
panies had been refreshed. and re-

One by one they camas and ons by, —Tr
|
vived, ' '

—
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When the fire was entirely out the’
Chief of the East Lynne Depart-
ment invited the rescuing firomen td”® -

ha friend Brannigan's for a litte ——_
arink. R [T RS

CoaneS
L b B

b 1]

3

When they all lined up Braonigan,'
the hospitable saloon man, noted thers nide we
wans but one helmet—worn by Gua. Tangige .

“Wa've got mome good men in the o ey
Paradise ¥ire Depariment nadd
Chiof Snow, pouring a glass of saraa-.
parilla, us Brannigan complimentod »
him for putting ouk.the fipre.

“Ya have that'" suid Brannigan;
"¥e have ane of the best workers at
a fire 1 aver saw-that follow the
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